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* Pav’rite of heaven aad friead of earth! 
Philant>ropy, beriignant power ! 
Whole fons difplay no doubtful worth, 
The pageant of the paGing hour.’” 
Hacry’s ode to Howarp. 


Ix man there appears to be a natural affection for his 
fellow creatures, this as a general remark is evident, 
when the whole buik of naukind is confidered ; but if 
we deicend to particulars and examine how his affe@ion 
exits, with regard to individuals, how often do we find 
him defe€tive. Some under the fmiling afpeét ef friend- 
thip conceal the envenomed fting of hatred, while others 
openly declare theirenmity. But pWilanthropy extends 
its kindnefs to all whether friend or foe. It encircles 
in the arms of love, alike the rich and poor—the bond- 
man and the tree. Anger, revenge, and all the rougher 
paffions which diveft the mind of its ferenity, and im- 
merfe it in gloom and defpondence, as if driven by fu- 
pernatural power, fly at its approach. It delights to 
aflit the diltreifed and infufe hope and comfort into the 
heart almoit broken by misfortune. The foul that is 
warmed by the genial {parks of philanthropy and benev- 
olence, looks with pleafure on his companions, feels 
hinifelt interefted in all their tranfaclions, and partici- 
pates in their protperity. “The perfecuted are ever fure 
to findin him a protecter, and the wretched a friend, 
He expofes himielt to the breath of contagion, that he 
may bring afliftauce tothofe who are finking under the 
accumulated load of poverty and difeafe. He explores 
the gloomy dungeon and foftens the bonds of the captive: 
his whole life prefents a feries of benevolent and worthy 
actions. Such is the philanthropiit ; jultly admired by 
the world atlarge, and fincerely beloved by the {mall 
circle of his friends. 

And fuch was Howard---the benevolent, the philan- 
thropic Howard—more worthy of our admiration and 
more deferving ef our eu yy while imbibing the deadly 
vapours of the la z: aretto, Or expoting his conititution to 
the chill damps of the fubterrauean dungeon, than 
pompous royalty clothed withthe enfigns of power and 


encircled with all the {plendors ef a court. 
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ON AMBITION. 
Tue heft of all good things, fays M. Retz, is re- 


pofe. All the pleafures which nature can beftow, be- 
come infipid to him who is agitated by ambition, who is 
tormented by vanity, ortorn by envy. You fhall fee a 
man on whom fortune has been prodigal of her choice(t 
favours, to whom nature has given a feund and vigorous 
body ; who is beloved by his wife and his children, jaan 
he cheriihes ; ; whofe prefence {preads pleafure and joy 
in his family, where-he is only an apparition ; who, if 
he lived on his own domains, would enjoy the pieafure 
of doing good to a fet of vailals, but he there makes his 
appearance only three or fourtimes ina year; andis then 
fearcely feentill he is gone again. ‘This man does not 
feel the value of health ; he does not enjoy his fortune. 
His life which might flow on in that kind of animated 


| leifure, which refults from the exercife of acts of benefi- 


cence, is confumed in agitation and in fear. Independ- 
ent by his riches, he devotes himfelf to fervitude, and is 
tormented by chagrin. Fis lleep, which ought to be 
pleafing, is troubled by envy and difquietude. He writes, 
he cringes, he folicits, he tears himfelf from pleafures, 
and gives himfelf up to occupations that are not fuited to 
his tate ; he ina mealure retufes to live during forty 
vears of his life, in order that he may obtain employment, 
dignities, marks of diftin@ion, which, when hie obtains 


them, he cannot enjoy. 


TRUE VIRTUE AND HONOUR. 
Men pofleifed of thefe, value not themfelves upon 


any regard to inferior ebliyations, and yet violate that 
which is the mofl facred and ancient of all---religion. 


hey fhould confider fuch violation as a fevere re- 
roach in the moft enlightened {tate of human nature ; 
and under the purett difpenfation of religion, it appears 
to have extinguulhed the fenfe of gratitude to Heaven, 
and to flight all acknowledgment of the great and true 
God. Such conduct implies either an entire want, ora 
wilful fuppreffion of fome of the beit and moft generous 
affections belonging to human nature. 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION: 
OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I* A. 
UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. 
Tranflated frim the German of Tfchink, 
(Continued from page 243.) 


«lw ILL not pretend to fay that this clafs of men 
qualify themfelves for ghoft-feers by the mortifications 
you have been mentioning ; it is however certain, that 
they are in a fair way of becoming fanatics and madmen. 
At the fame time, I think it very imprudent to facrifice 
every earthly pleafure, to neglc& the duties we owe to 
human fociety, ov account of the poffibility of a matter, 
the reality of which is founded on no arguments what- 
ever, It is no abfolute impofiibility that I fhould one 
time be made a Mandarin of China, yet the bare poflibility 
of it will certainly not induce me to trouble my head 
with the ftudy of the Chinefe ftate-politics in order to 
qualify myfelf forthat dignity. Moreover, it isnot on- 
ly poflible, nay, it is probable that the moon is inhabited 
by rational beings, 1 fhall neverthelels certainly not be 
anxious to give any offence to the man in the moon by 
my aétions. But tobe ferious, my friend, the point of 
your queftion is not, whether it be poflible {pirits fhould 
have an influence on us and external obje&s, but whether 
we really do pofflefs acertain and decifive criterion where- 
by we can afcertain the reality of that influence; and I 
think I have fufhciently proved that we poffefs none. 
Nay I even maintain, that if fomething fhould not only 
be poffible, but alio really exift, yet its exiftence is no 
concern of mine, while I cannot afcertain its exiftence 
by a fufcient ground, winle it does not manifeft its 
exiftence to my knowledge by certain and indubitable 
criterions,” 

* But your objefion,’’ I refumed after a fhort filence, 
‘may be purfued ftill further. You maintain that I 
could not prove the internal impoffibility of the influence 
of fpirits on human beings, and thus far you are right . 
but I have anequal right to maintain that you alfo can- 
not prove their real polfibility ; for in that cafe it would 
be requifite toknow not only what a ipirit is according 
to our idea, but allo whatit is in itfelf ; and that only 
the Author of {pirits can know, We know our own 
foul only by its eifeets, and no mortal can explain the ef- 
fential mature of this firft caufe of all our ideas and ac- 
tions. For that very reaion it ever will be concealed 
from us whether it 1s related at all to Ipirits here below, 
and what the neture of that relation is ? Here, my friend, 
are the limits of human reaion, beyond which we cannot 
proceed without fallin in with the empty {pace of fophif- 
tical phantoms, While you fhall remain within the law- 
ful boundaries, you never will have reafon to compiain 


ef the infufficiency of human realow, as you have done 


yuk now, It is criminal arrogance to overleap the iacred 


liaits, to which Proviaence has confined it; for the eter- 


nei wildom of God is equally entitled to our regard by 


what it has denied, 2s by what it has granted us, De- 





feend, therefore, my friend, defcend from the empty 


{pace to whichthe lrifhman had feduced you, to the firm 
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ground of experience and common fenfc! Heppy is he 
whe looks wpon this ground asa pof al! lotted : .s him, 
which we can never tran(z sre{s without being punithed, 
and which i implies every thing that can afford us fatisfac. 
tion while we keep firm to what is ufeful,’”’ 

About fix weeks after this converfation, T happened 
one night to fup with the Marquis in the company of his 
fon and Alumbrado. Our dilcourfe on the new govern. 
ment was growing very warm, when the clock in the 
room flruck ten. Alumbrado fuddenly grew deadly 
wan, and feemed to be ftruck dumb; hiscyes ftared x 
one leat, and he refembled a lifelels Seer We leoked 
at cach other with aftonifhment ; the old Marquis was 
the firft who called to him, but received no aniwer, and 
Rtarted up feized with terror, The Duke and miyielf fol. 
lowed his example; oure endeavours toreftore Alumbrado 
to recolleétion were. how ever, fruitleis ; he r@nained in 
profound dipatelcen, Not knowing what had happen. 
ed to him, we were going to fend for a phyfician, when 
he rofe from his chair like a perfonto whom nothing un. 
common has 4appened, and teid us with the greateft un- 
concern, * This very moment a {trange accident has hap. 
pened goo miles from hence, At *li*, at the Sun Tay. 
ern, the piture of the new king which was hung up in 
the dining room, give occafion to a difcourfe concerning 
him, One of tne guefts faida great deal to his praile, 
manifefting, at the fame time, a ftrong apprehenfion that 
the King of S nimight not fubmit fo quietly tothe 
lofs of the crown of P !, and perhaps, reeleim 1 
by force of arms, Another gueft deciared this to bea 
vain idea, maintaining that the new King wasas firmly fix. 
ed on his throne as his pi€ture oppofite him on tne wail 
but no fooner had he pronounced thele words, when tne 
pi@ure fuddealy fellto the ground with @ tremendous 
noile.’ 

Here Alumbrado ftopped. While we were ftanding 
around him in dumb aftonithment, he eyed us with the 
firm look of a perfom whe has related an incident of which 
he has been an eve witnefs, Aftonifiment and _ horror 
feized me, and I did not know whatio fav, The Duke 
recovered firlk from his iurprife, afking him by whet 
meens he had got that inte lgence, °* I muit beg you,” 
Alumbrado rep led inalow accent, ‘* to fuvprels a quel 
tion to which If can give no fatisfattory aniwer. How- 
ever,” he added with emvuhefis, ** you may rely on tit 


ie 








truth of my intelligence, 

le hadnot deceived us. On the fixth day after this 
extraordinary incident, letters from tli* arrived confirm: 
ing the fame event, an d mine days alter, it was reported 
in the foreisn newlpapers, it really happened on the 
lame evening, andthe lame night when Alumbrado had 
informed us of it. 

Being unexpeétedly honoured by the new King with 
acommiflion that obliged me to leave the kingdom of 
P l,iwon after this extraordinary incident hee 
happened, I was not atletiure to invettigate the fource 
of Alumbrado’s prophecy ; nor could I learn the Duke’ 
opinion of it; my deluded friend beginning to grow very 
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clote and reierved iu my preience., it griewed me to? 
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obliged to leave him in Alumbrado’s power, under fuch 
critical circumilances, | could however, not delay my 
departure. The Duke tore himfelf from my em- 
praces With weeping eyes, and promiied to write frequent- 
ly to me. 
A week after my arrive! at the place of my deftination, 
[received a letter from my frend, which | am going to 
tranferibe faithfully. 
«| have had to-day a moft important converfation 
Phe principal fubje& of it was the 
1, for whofe reftora- 
tion I had interefled myiclf. Can you ferioufly be- 
lieve---? Alambrado faid, ‘ that the perfon with whom 
rou have converfed atthe Hermitage, has really been the 


. ¢ } 
wW ith Aliumbrade, 


old concealed King of P 








old King of P————-—-! ?P It feems you did not even ful- 


pect that the introduétion of the old man was a jug- 
gling farce, which was Ged with a view fimilar to thote 
of the other deluGiens of the Iriihiman P Although we 
fhould fuppole that the King had not been killed in the 
Geld of battle, and that he himlelf had been the identical 
perfon who was confined at thecaftle of St. Lukar, which 
however, has not been prov ed, yet the whole affair would 
Rill beer a very fulpic ious aly ett, Not to mention the 
great improbability of his cicape from a well-guarded 
cufile, where he was kept in clofe confinement, and of his 
having attained an age of 103 years notwithflanding the 
hardfhips he iuffered in the field of battle, and in his pri- 
fon. I only bog youte contider who it was that intros 
cuced him to you as King of P-——---~—-1 ? Was net the 
ir fiman that perfon ? At the fame time, give me leave 





to reeal to your recollectioa, that Count Clairval has con. — 


felled that the pretended King ated in concert with 
that impottor, and then tell me fincerely, what ground 
you have to believe fuch an improbebility on the teftimo- 
ny of two cheats ? Perhaps you will appeal to his great 
relemblance tothe late King ? But have not three perfons 
before him pleaded fimilar marks as proofs of the identity 
of their perion, and neverthelefs been unmafked as im- 
potters ? My good Duke, on mature confideration it 
feems that the [rifhman relied very much on your youth 
and the ebfence of your tutor, when he impoled upon you 
by that juggling trick.”’ 

‘ Ah ! what ideas do you recall to my memory! I 
exclaimed, that letterfrom the Queen and the anfwer of 
the Irifhman.” 

‘Very right ! Alumbrado interrupted me, thele let- 
ters fufficiently prove, that you was confidered as a young 
man whe promifed to bea fit inflrument for executing 
their defign. And itis no longer a fecret what that de. 
fign was, andin whole headit hasbeen hatched out. The 
proud Duchefs of L-- --za had alonging for the crown 
of P ], and it was fhe who perfuaded the Duke to 
form a plan of feizing it.. Your affiftance, my dear Duke, 





was wanted for attaining that aim, but the confpirators 


forelaw at the fame time, that you would refute it, your 
antipathy againft your illuftrious relatien being no fecret 
tothem. For that reafon they pretended that the Duke 
of B----a had no other view but to replace the old King 


onthe throne of his anceftors, 1t was neceflary you. 


FEBRU 
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fhould be made ro believe that he was ftill alive and in 
fafety ; for that purpofe the hermit was brought on the 
ftage, and acted his part with no common {kill,” 

‘Damned complot !’’ I exclaimed, with rifing indig- 
nation, ‘* Compote yourlelf my Lord,’? Alumbrado re- 
fumed, ** your anger will now avail you very little. Take 
care not to manifeft your indignation too loudly, left the 
new King might forget that youare his relation, and have 
aflifted him to afcend the throne, You can de nothing 
elfe at prefent, but to fubmit humbly to his authority ; 
and I advife you at the fzmme time not to negleé& paying 
due regard to the Queen, for fhe rules the King and the 
empi.e. Do not expeé that the prefent King will yield 
the fceptre he hasufurped to any man living. If you 
do’nt believe me, you may inquire of him ufter the old 
King, and he will tell you, that he has refigned the go- 
vernment to him, becaufe he feels himfelf unequal to the 
arduous tafk of ruling a large kingdom, on account of his 
advanced age, or perhaps that he is dead.” 

** My dear Marquis, what do you think of this? I 
fear Alumbrado is not miftaken, and I am ina ftate of 
mind that woeld render it imprudent forme to appear at 
court ; but as foon as the tempeft that ruffles my mind 
fhall be fubdued, I will pay avifit to the new King in 
order to come tothe bottom of the truth. 

“*P.S. You will be fo kind to continue to direé 
your letters to Li*bon, for neither I nor my father fhall 
fhall leave the town this fummer,”” 

Before I could return an anfwer to this letter, I receiv- 
ed a fecond, the contents of which were as follow : 

* Will you believe, my friend, that I defired three 
times to have an audience, before my royal coufin cond:- 
icended to admit me to his prefence ? This utter want of 
regard and gratitude, re-kindled my indignation, in fuch 
a manner, that l entered the royal apartment in a way 
that was not very confonant with the court etiquette. 
The King, however, received me very courteoully, pre- 
tending to be extremely furry that the accumulated af- 
fairs of flate had not zllowed him to receive my vifft 
fooner, declaring at the fame time that he was very glad 
to fee me. ‘J am come, 1 replicd, in order to tell you 
that Iam furprifed that the old King has not yet made 
his appearance, and releatcd you from the heavy burden 
of ftate bufinefs.” 

* Don’t you know thet he is dead P” 

* The emotions that | felt at thefe words are beyond all 
defcription ; and my affonifhment, the pélenels that over- 
Ipread my face, and my iileice muf have betrayed them 


+ 
. 
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‘to the King.’ 


© At what are you aftonithed thus ? not at the death 
of an old man of a hundred and eight years ?” 

** No,’’ I replied aftera paufe, ** but I am {urprifed that 
he died at fo feafonable a period,” 

** Will you explain yourfelf more diftinly ?” 

‘I think it is avery ftrange accident that the reyal 
hermit fhould have entered the kingdom of heaven. and 
left your Majefty the terreftial crown, jut when he was 


to fhow himlelf to the people as their lawful Kin 


g,’ > 
(To be continued.) a 
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The Power of Mufic; er, the Hiftery of Belario and 
Lucetia. 


Beianio was a youth who had been bred up under 
his father’s eye, according to the moft rigid morals, Old 
Syphax had, in the early part of his life, been a great 
dupe to the fair fex ; he had fancied himfelf a beau garcon, 
and imagined he had a right to captivate every female he 
thought proper to addrefs, In this opinion he was great- 
ly miflaken, and meeting with a variety of coquettes and 
juts, he found himfelf often deceived by his own artifice, 
and after having fquandered cenfiderable fums upon tuem, 
cifcoveicd he was only laughed at for his venity and folly, 
Iie, however, puriued the career of a general lover for 
upwards of a dozen years; in the courfe of which time 
he had much injured his fortune, in dangling after beau- 
ties wl.o defpifed him, and fubftituting in their place pro- 
jeffed harlots, At length he clofed the circle of his amours 
im marrying, out of mere {pight, his own cock-maid, by 
whom he had Lelario.—Hus confort, though fhe had ap- 


proved herlelfan cxcellent cook, turned out a dreadful | 


wife, She no fooner attained the fummit of her ambiti- 
on, which fhe had long aimed at, and which fhe obtained 
by the moft fervile flattery, and the greateft humility 
imaginable, than fhe threw off the iadependant, and foon 
convinced Syphax, fhe knew the difference betweena 
jervile Rate and that of a miftrefs. In a word, fhe was 
the modern Zaatippe, and probably Socrates never led 
half fo wretched a life, as did poor Syphax, 2fter the 
connubial knot was tied, 
the whole fex, {wore eternal enmity to them, and made 
a folemn vow, after feparating from his wife, feon after 
the expiration of the honey moon, never to affociate or 
{peak to a woman in the courfe of his future life. Upon 
the birth of his fon he immediately fent for him, and 
would never let him knew who was his mother, 


As Belario advanced towards maturity, he had him 
educated under his own roof, having refolved that he 
fhould not be trained at a public {chool, left, by affecia- 
ting withthe world, he might imbibe their notions in 
favour of the female fex. He never fuffered him to read 
any books that had the leaftallufion to the tender paflion, 
and conflantly reprefonted women, whenever they were 
mentioned, as monfters jin human forms, and more to be 
dreaded than wolves and tigers. In this opinion when. 
ever Belario beheld a female ata diftance, he fled from 
her with the greateft {wiftnels, fearful that even the air 
might be contaminated with her breath, Yet he theught 
that there was fomething enchanting in woman, which 
he could net account for; but if hehinted fucha thought 
to his father, Syphax depi&ed them as Syrens, whe al- 
lured unwary travellers to approach them for their def- 


truétion. 

Tutored with thefe extraordinary notions, Belario 
ha@ attained his eighteenth year, when Syphax paid the 
great debt of mature, and left his fon in ps ifeffion of an 
eofy fortune. He began now to relax from the veverity 
- thofe fludies, to which he had been confined, He reac 
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novels, Ovid’s Art of love, and many ether books, tha; 
foon made him fufpeét his father’s do@rine had been f,j. 
lacious. Belario had not, however, the fortitude to 
dare approach a female fo nearly, as to enjey the conten. 
plation of her charms, or the enchanting raptures of her 
converfation ; when one day walking in a penfive mood, 
in a grove adjacent to his abode, his ears were aflailed 
with fuch harmoneous accents as involuntarily attra@ed 
net only his attention, but, by a fecret impulfe, led him 
to the fpot where the fesming celeftial notes proved to 
iffue, 


He had fcarce reached the hawthorn of melody, before 
he perceived the lovely Lucetta finging, accompanied 
by her guittar. Now, in defpight of all his father’s 
tenets fo carefully inculcated, he found the impulfe of 
nature, and the power of mufic, eperate far beyond al] 
the fophiftry of Syphgx’s reafoning againft the lovely 
fex, 

Heintuitively approached the beauteous maid, and 
inftantly becamea captive to her charms-—a votary to 
love and harmony, 

Lucetta at firft received him with fome referve: but 
after a fervent declaration of his pafiion, which foon be. 
came fympathetic, fhe liftened to his addreffes; when 
he revealed to her how much he had been impofed upon 
by Syphax, who reprefented the moft amiable part of the 
Creation es monfters, more dangerous than ferpents and 


| crocodiles, and that in this epinien he had fhunned them 


to this very hour ; but that he now flattered himfelf he 


Iie now tock an averfion to ' 








fhould make ample amends in paying his devotiens to 
fuch an angelic being as the divine Lucetta, 

This young lady was the only daughter of a gentleman 
of property in anadjacent village, whom Belario, with 
the approbation of Lucetta, waited upon to obtain his 
confent fer their nuptials, Wer father received the 
young man with politenefs and hofpitality, and told him 
he fhould have no objeétion to the match, if he could 
obtain his daughter’s confent. Happy infuch a reply, 
he flew to his adored Lucetta, and acquainted her with 
the glad tidings, which fhe received with as much 
tran{port as he communicated them. 

To be brief, in a few days their nuptials were folem- 
nized, and they have now enjoyed the moft permanent 
felicity the connubial flate can confer, for upwards el 
two years, in which time the levely Lucetta has given 
to the world two pledges of their mutual. fondnets, in 
a delightful boy, anda fill more beautiful girl, Here 
we fhall leave them, to enjoy that unfullied happineis 
whichever attends the pureft virtue, and the fincercit 


love, 
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THE enjoyments oF misfortunes of men, are to be com- 
puted from their different degrees of feeling. © What can 
they mean who [peak of the happinefs of the infen fible? 
Can there bea greater abfurdity, than to envy the enjoy: 


c ’ + ao afta bat ce ' 
ments ef {uch as want the power toenjey ! 
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Tnx HiSTORY or Mas, MORDAUNT. 
[WRITTEN BY MERSELF. | 


(Continued from our laft.) 


| refolved to conceal Harland’s vifit, but my father heard 
of it from his fervant. He zccufed me of having con- 
certed it, I declared my innocence. He vowed if I faw 
Harland my hufband fhould be acquainted with it. How 
cruel fuch harfhnefs. Mr. Mordaunt foon left the caflle, 
he brought me to London; he loved diffipation, and I 
entered into it, I thought it would banifh painful reflec- 
tions. At theexpiration of a year Heaven bleft me with 
alovely infant. My health wes now fo delicate, the 

hyficians ordered me to Briftol. Mordaunt accompan- 
ied me thither, not indeed out of tendernefs, but oflen- 
tation ; he wifhed the world to think him perfeét, and yet 
counterfeited a love for me, which in reality exifted not, 
as his heart was too devraved to be long fufceptible of a 
virtuous paffion. My father accompanied us. We had 
a houfe one mile from Briftol, Each morning I went 
to the rooms, the remainder of the day was {pent in weep- 
ing, and praying over my child, in lulling her to fleep, 
and hufhing her feeble cries. 

I had juft entered the room one morning, and was con- 
verfing with a young lady, when turning round, I was 
{tartled by the A&gure of Harland. Struck by his appear- 
ance, various emetions rufhed upon me, I could {carcely 
ftand, trembling I leaned upon my companion—the alter- 
ation of his looks too vilibly manifefted the diforder of 
his mind ; defpair tinged every feature, and the Juftre of 
his eyes was totally extinguifhed. I hurried from the 
room---I forget my. refolution---we cannot always com- 
mand our feelings---the power above makesallowances for 
human frailty. 1 would have difcontinued going to the 
rooms, only 1 feared exciting the prying eyes of fufpi- 
cion, I again went, beheld him,and returned more un- 
happy. In the afternoon, walking alone in the garden, 
I faw a bit of paper thrown over the hedge, I {natched it 
up, and perceiving Harland’s writing. 1 ftarted, J hefi- 
tated whether to open it---imagination piétured his fuf- 
ferings---I broke the feal, and perufed the following 
lines: 


¢ Julia, the miferable Harland is on the point of eter- 
nally quitting his native kingdom, he flies to remote 
regions, fer difiant frem an obje& who has banifh- 
ed peace-—will fhe yet be cruel, or will her nature, 
once gently kind, comply with the laft requeft of one, 
whofe laft igh will be for her, Oh Julia! to leave this 
kingdom without bidding you adieu, 1s more than I can 
fupport---1 ficken at the idea, Refule me not, I conjure 
you, one parting interview, to footh the folitary hours of 
my life, I have wandered on bewildered with misfortune, 
marked for affli€tion from the earlieft dawn---nought but 
the long dark night can efface them. If you comply, as 
ah! furely you mult, leave a note where you received 
this, and at any heuror place you thall appoint, I will 
meet you. Adjeu, moft loved aud moh lamented objec 
af my foul,’ 
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I could not refufe his lat requeft---I was not proof 
againft fuchentreaties, I might be cenfured, but I could not 
conquer the tender feelings which compelled me to com- 
ply. After fupper, I ftole to alittle fhady bower, fitua- 
ted in a fhrubbery, and feldom frequented by any but 
myfelf. Here Harland waited for me---our meeting it is 
impoflible to defcribe---he began with gentle upbraidings 
Unable to bear the idea of his thinking me faithle{s, I de- 
clared the compulfive power which forced me to the pre- 
cipice of defpair, His feelings at this difcovery over- 
came him---he raved at the cruelty of that parent, who, 
aftuated by motives of avarice and ambition, had facrificed 
the happinefs of his child fer ever---he implored my for- 
givenefs forever thinking me incon ftant---he almoft wept 
at my fufferings---he befought the being above te infptie 
me with fortitudeand refignation to fuftain them. The 
time approached for our {eparation---it was abfolutely 
neceflary on my account. WHarland attempted to bid me 
adieu, but his words were inarticulate, he took my hand 
and preft it to his palpitating heart, I had endeavoured to 
fummen refolution, his diftrefs conquered me, a laft in- 
terview, an eternal farewell fromthe deareft objeét of my 
love---the dreadful idea overpowered me, and I funk 
fainting on his bofom, he clafpt me toit, the emotions 
of our fouls could not be reftrained, my pallid cheek was 
wet with tears of mifery, | forgot the world, I only re- 
membered the cruelty of my fate. At that inflant Mr. 
Mordaunt and my father rufhed imto the bower, their 
frantic rage, I fhuddered at the recolle&ion of. The for- 
mer flew at Harland from whefearms I had funk, full of 
the moft direful apprehenfions, He attempted to remon- 
ftrate, but in vain, the {word was at his .breaft, the in- 
fructive impulfe of felf-prefervation prompted his de- 
fence, it wastoo dreadful to behold, 1 fainted, and ina 
happy infenfibility was conveyed to my ehamber. Re- 
turwing life made me too foon acquainted with the fatal 
confequences of the combat, they were both wounded... 
a fhocking tale had ipread to my difhonour, it was cred- 
ited, appearances {g much againft me, infamy branded till 
then my unfpotted charaéter, my father’s proud feul 
{welled at the ignomy of his daughter, he confidered me 
asan everlafting difgrace to his family, as having fullied 
that blood, of whofe purity he fo often boafted---he rufhed 
tothe apartment, whereI fat ftupified with the horrid 
events of the night, myfelf the fatal caufe---there, there 
was the arrow which pierced me tothe foul, his whole 
face was diftorted with paflion---rage flafhed from his 
eyes, in a voice fcarce intelligible, he exclaimed, ** wretch, 
curifed be the day on which you were bern, you have 
branded the illuftrious names of your anceftors with in- 
famy; from this hour I renounce and curfe you in the 
bitternefs ef my foul, and fwear in the fight of heaven 
never more to fee vou.””’ Fora moment | ftood trant- 
fixed like a ftatue---a fhriek wild and piercing then 
broke from me, and I fell fenfelefs on the floor, When 
a little recovered, I called for my cruel father, I im- 
plored him to withdraw_his curfes, buthe was gone--- 
veafon could mot retain the fhocks fhe had received. A 
violent fever fucceeded---for a month my life was def. 
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paired of; the Almighty, however, thought fit to pro- 
long exiflence. The firft ufe I made of returning fentfe, 
was to enquire fer my crue! conneétions, Sir George and 
Mr, Merdaunt had both left the houfe with folemn affe- 
verations of never againbcholding me. Harland, dear ill- 
fated Herland, had paid the laft lad debt of nature. My 
hufband had flood his trial, but pofleifed of intercft and 
wealth, he was foon acquitted; my child he had taken 
with him, and left orders for me to quit the houfe on my 
recovery ; alfoa paper wherein I was informed of the fet- 
tlement made on me, and the perfon on whom | wes to 
draw for it. Mifs Rivers, my faithful friend, negleéted 
me notin the hour of fevere calamity ; fhe had me cen- 
veyed toa femily in Wales, whohad juft retired there, 
and had no ofj<@ion to receive me as a boarder, Heart- 
broken, I forfook a world where my deareft hopes were 
blifled, yet I left it with ne impious repinings agatn{t my 
defiiny, Iconfefled myfelf preperly punifhed, humbled 
tothe dufi—lI felt the impropriety of having ever placed 
myfelf ina fulptcicus fituation ; but 1 wes thoroughly 
penitent for having (though I trufted in a flight degree) 
devisted from the path of re&titude—Heaven, | fancied, 
accepted my contrition, by placing me ina faraily of love, 
fuch as I fhall now defcribe, 


Captein Hartley, after a life of z@ivity in the fervice of 
his country, retired toa (weet retreat in South Wales, to 
enjoy the clofing evening of abuly day; his family con- 
fitted of a wife, the faithful companion of all his forrews, 
aud one daughter, who being the only furvivor of a nu- 
merous offspring, was doubly endeared to them, She 
was the ftaff of their age, the doating of their hopes, and 
they bore her continually on their hearts, to that heaven 
which they knew would alone proteét her from thofe ca- 
lamitous ftrokes they had fo often experienced in the 
courfe of their lives. . 

The retreat they had chofen, was by its {cciufion, cal- 
culated for the narrownefs of their income, and by iis 
beauty fer the promotion of their pleafure. 

He rented but as much land as would fupply his houfe- 
hold wants, this he delighted in cultivating himfelf, af- 


fifted by an old trufty fervant who had been a foldier in 


his regiment. Conrade was the veteran fon of calamity, 
and his misfortunes fMlrengthened the claim his fervices 
had given ‘him upon the affe€tions of his mafter, Dur- 
ing a late conteft, a brave and only fon had fallen by his 
fide in the field of battle; {carcely could he furvive the 


blew, but confolation effe&ted what fortitude had no 


powertodo, Captain Harley was not only a good foldier 
but a good chriftian, and by pointing out the path to hea- 
ven, gave poor Conrade full affurance, by faithfully dif- 
charging the humble duties of his ftation, he fhould ob- 
tain a paffport to rejoin his brave and beloved fon, 

' Louifa at the period of their retirement was fifteen ; 
her mind and form were opening te perfection, and both 
promifed to contain the faireft lovelinefs of ingenious 
innocence, and graceful fymmetry. 


The lilly and the rofe gave their moR beautiful tints to 
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her complc@ion; her fine black eyes beamed with the 
fenfibility of her foul, never cid fhe hear the tale of {o,. 
row without emotion, 

Harley had littleto give, cf that little he gave abun. 
dantly—not the largene!s of the gift but real inclination 
of the donor, he knew was regarded ty the power above, 
Likethe benevolent pzeftor of Aubern villege, to hin 
repaired the needy and the wanderer, and founda 
ready welcome—often too, the weather beaten foldier 
in journeying to his native home, to lay his bones among 
thofe of his forefathers, turned in hither, and cheared by 
bofpitable fare, 

** Shoulder’d his crutch, & fhew’d how fields were won,” 


Harley knew what it was to havethe unfheltered head 
expofed to the chill blafl znd fharp bitings of the win- 
try froft, 

Such was this little femily of love, who retired amidft 
Welch mountains, enjoyed that content and heppinefs 
which ihe votaries of fufhion, mifled by diffiration, can 
never expericnce, 

Louiia was my conftant companion—tlike 2 miniflering 
feraph fhe hufhed the turbulence of anguifh, and whit. 
pered peace to my pe iturbe a foul, 


( To be vontinued, } 
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ce 

My father defired me, Sir, te ax you,” faid a phyfi- 
cal difciple to a certzin eminent pharmacopolift, * that 
I might attend you to ell. your patients, as you know, 
Sir, itis the late yeer of my t'me’’---** You fhall, Bob, 
you fhall,”’ rephed the mafler ; ** Come, get your hat.” 
They entered the fick man’s chamber, and the ufual cir- 
cumftances occurred, fuch as feeling the pulle, et cetera; 
After afluming an appearance of profound thought, the 
vender of galenicals told the wife of the fick man, with 
much gravity, thet her hufband was in extreme danger, 
and that fhe had contributed to his malady by giving him 
oyfters: The woman, in much confufton, at lat owned 
the faé&. When they had quitted the houfe, Bob enquir- 
ed with much earneftne!s of his mafter, how he could 
poffiblv know that the patient had eaten oyfers. “ You 
foolifh boy,’’ replied the other, * I faw fome fhells. under 
the bed.”’” The next time Bob went alone, and returned 
to his mafter with a ghaftly vifage, and told him the pa- 
tient was dead by eating a horfe--.** A horfe, Bob,’’ re- 
joined the efculapian chief, ‘* how do you know that ?” 
‘* Oh, eafy enough, Sir, I looked under the bed, and faw 
a bridle and faddle !” 


A Gentleman of Angiers, who did not truft to his me- 
mory, and wrote down all that he was todo; wrote in his 
pocket-book, ‘* Memorandum, that I mult be married 
when I come to Tours.” 

Before the conqueit by the Normans, the land in Nor- 
folk was fo light and fine, that the farmers ufually 
ploughed it with two rabbits and a cale-knife, 
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A GRAMMATICAL EPISTLE 
To Mifs SALLY SYNTAX, 


Mavam, 


A MONGST the numera! propoftions towards a matri- 
monial union with your amizble gerfon, I hope you’ll not 
decline the interjedtion of my preliminary pretences. I 
fhould net wifh to bea mere noun adjective to you in all 
cafes, but 1 pofitively declare, that comparatively {peaking, 
] thould be: fuperlatively happy to agree with you in the 
fubjunctive mood. I truft you’ll not opiniate me fingular, 
for defiring to have the plural in my family; I fhall fa- 
bricate no verbal oration, to prove how I long to have our 
affeGtions in common of two: but I prefume, that in cafe 
ofa conjunction copulative, you'll ufe no tnatcative folicita- 
tion to be in the imperative mood, as I am determined to be 
in the potential active, while you are in the future pafive, or 
in the fupine: for it is the oftative of my foul to become 
your relative, by the antecedent of regular conjugation, as this 
alone can conflitutea lawful concord with the feminine gen- 
der, and afford us a participle of fubflaniive happinefs. Eve- 
ry article poffefive or genitive fhall become a dative tranflation 
to you; nothing fhall be accufative againf your govern- 
ment ; and your {weet nominative without a pronoun or even 
adverb fhall be my vocaéive, till death the great ablative of 
all living,by the gradual declention of our corporeal nature, 
puts a final termination to the prefent tenfe, and time, thro’ 
an infinite progrejion of ages, may render us preterperfect in 
the future tenfe; in the interim, my principal part of fpeech 
in its primitive or derivative extenfion is, to the end, that 
you may putthe moft charitable <onflruction on this fim- 
ple prepofition, and that your definitive refolution may be 
coufonant to the wifhes of your very indeclinadle lover 
MICHAEL DE MARIBUS. 








ANECDOTES. 

Ox the firft night of the reprefentation of the comedy 
of the Sulpicious Hufband, Foote fat by a plain, honeft, 
well meaning citizen, whole imagination was ftrongly 
impreffed by the incidents of the play. At dropping of 
the curtain, the wit complained to his neighbour of the 
impropriety of iuffering Ranger to go off as he came on, 
without being reclaimed, ‘* Could not the author,’ faid 
he, ** throw this vouth, in the courfe of his noturnal 
rambles, into {ome ridiculous feene cf difirefs, which 
mght have reclaimed him? As he now ftands, who 
knows but the rogue, after all the pleafure he has given 
us, may {pend the night in a round houfe ;”’ ‘ Then,” 
fays the Citizen, ‘if it happens in my Ward, J’ll releafe 
him, for I’m fure he is too honefta fellow to run away 
from his bail.’ 


A young woman lately applied to the manager of a 
Theatre to be engaged as a vocal performer---When re- 
quired to give an inftance of her ability, fhe begau Mr, 
Incledon’s celebrated ballad of Ma chere amte my charm- 
ing fair, thus---** March after me, my charming fair ;’’--- 
The manager bowed, and the lady became {caree, 
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GRACEFULNESS. 


H: who tecks to know the origin of Gracefulneis, 
mu ft look for it in his own mind ; whatever is graceful 
there, muft be fo im expreflion, It is a quality analogous 
to the moft exquifite tendernc({s of affe€tion ; that iwect 
enthufiafm of ation which goes hand inhand with beau- 
ty ; or, if we may be allowed the phrafe, it is the foul of 
beauty, the emphafis of pleafing expreilion. Grace is 
the fublimity of beauty ; the modeft pride of virtuc; the 
gentle dignity of love. An attitude expreffive of the 
penfive and pleafing melancholy, a fentiment peculiar to 
the fineft fouls, is ever moft graceful, The loveliett of 
the graces has on her face a calt of fadnefs mixed with the 
{weeteit joy. 
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MARRIED, 

On Monday evening the gift ult. by the Rev. Dr. 

Beach, Lucas Ermenvorr, Efq. of Efopus, to Mils 
Ann Wanvobteg, of this city. 





METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 
From the 29th ult. to the 4th. inft. 

















Thermometor Prevailing OBSERVATIONS 
obferved at winds on the WEATHER. 
6, A. M.3, P. M. | 6. 3 6. 3. 
deg. 100 deg. 100 
Jan. 29 | 38 44 e. do. | clear,calm, fm. rn. It. wd, 
3° | 27 35 §° Dw: w. | clear high wind, do. da. 
31} 24 59 go e do. | cloudy It. wd. fm. rn. & fn. 
Feb. 1} 30 30 je. do. | cloudy high wind, rain do. 
2 | 37 49 w. do. | raincm. clear high wind. 
3 | 32 44 w. do. | clear light wind, do. do. 
4} 3! 40 w do; | clear light wind, do. do 
NE ECC EKE PPP DP 70D 
ON INNOCENCE. 


S WEET Innocence, thou child of Peace! 
Companion of the infant breaft, 
Fond parent of demettic eafe, 

And tranquil reft! 
Sey, in fome folitary cell, 
Doi thou with Piety refide, 
Far from the fons of Vice, who dwell 

. With Pomp and Pride ? 

There doft thou fmooth the brow of Care, 
Bearn hope ferene on Virtue’s woes, 
And lull the tranfports of Defpair 

To foft repofe ? 
Doft thou in fome fequefter’d greve, 
Wich rural tendernefs retire, 
There fan the Sparks of iafant love 

And pure defire » 
Or with the nymphs in jocund play, 
Hide from their {wains amid the bowers, 
Or with the blooming laffes ftray, 

To cull {weet flowers ? 
Where, lovely ftranger! haft thou ed, 
Since weeping Eden faw thee rove; 
Then penfive beauty droop’d her head, 

And left the grove ? 
Return, my once beloved gueft! 
Bring thy fair triend Content with thee, 
Bring back thofe Lappy hours, which bie 

My infancy. 
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THE SEASONS OF SORROW. 


V \ HEN hope, when health, when youth prevail, 
How fleet the dancing moments pais ; 
Ere griefand care the heart affail, 
As ebb the fands of Time’s frail glafs! 


Once, brightly rofe my morning ray, 
My noon ef life ferenely thence; 
Yet cleuds on clouds o’ercaft the day, 

Ere yet declin’d the fetting fun. 


Did gentle zephyrs waft the Spring, 
How bright each landf{cape glow’d around ! 
What {weets could Summer feafons brings 
What beauties Autumn, harveft crown'd ! 


Not hoary Winter’s dreary form, 
Shivering in fmowy mantle drefs’d, 

Could freeze my joys, or raife a ftorm 
Te thake the calmnels of my breaft : 


For then my blifs a Brother fhar’d, 
A Friend his comferts could impart; 
If Fortune’s frowns that blifs impair’d, 
A gentle Miftrefs footh’d my heart. 


Withthefe, whilft every care was eharm’d, 
The cheiceft gifts of Heaven combin’d, 
Higeia’s power my bofom warm’d, 
And love {pread funthine o’er my mind. 


In yonder vale Philander lies, 

Embalm’d with friend thip’s choiceft tear ; 
Where thofe o’er-arching fhades arife, 

i forrow’d o’er a Brother’s bier. 


Yet ftream’d my eyes, yet bled each wound, 
When Fate another arrow {ped ; 

A timelefs grave my Delia found, 
My love was sumber’d with the dead ! 


My leve!—a dearer name fhe own’d, 
Pattern of comfancy and truth ! 

hier image, in my heart eathron’d, 
The dear-priz’d confort of my youth ! 


That heart thus rent—What yet remains, 
While ftill our fhort-liv’d pleatures die ? 

While grief in mournful notes complains, 
Aad forrow heaves the heari-felt figh ? 


Ihe glorious fua pets @ain vaia 
His rickeft robes, and gilds the day 
Sad melancholy’s fable reign, 
Prevailing, blots his brighteft ray. 


With rofes crown’d, the blufhing [pring 
To every new-born joy iavites ; 

Delia more balmy fweets could bring, 
For her I pine amidit delights. 


When Summer radiance paints the fkies, 
Or Autumn {wells the lufty year ; 





Still flow my tears, ftill heave my fighs, 
Fhilander— Delia—is not here! 


When Winter the gay trainempl!oys, 

In fcenes of focial mirth to blend; 
Can I forget who ther’d thofe joys, 

My Brother, Miitrefs, and my Friend ? 


Unheeded fiill the feafons rol!, 
Unmov’d each various change I fee; 
Can they relieve my troubled foul, 
Or [mile upon a wretch like me ? 


Ah, no! To forrow flill a prey, 
My few remaining years I wafte; 
Count by my fighs each pafling day, 
And wihh that each may be my lait. 


The terch funereal, cyprefs gloom, 
Are now familiarto my fight; 

Thefe eyes, long gazing onthe tomh, 
Now ficken at the morning Jight. 


Does fancy make the fhapes well known, 
That fudden flit, and difappear ? 

Does fancy form the folemn tone 
Which vibrates on my aching ear ? 


Howe’er it be---aloud they cal!--- 

To quit in hafle this mortal coil, 
And rife above the earthly ball, 

‘The fcene of forrow, paia, and toil. 


Philander, Dorus, Delia blefs'd ! 
I hear the voice, and haite away, 

To {cenes where Sorrow’s children reft, 
Inrealms of never-ending day. 


But Virtue, from the feats en high 
Defcended, thal) affert ber reiga ; 

Fhough worlds in mighty ruin lie, 
Aud ftill her facred fway maintain. 


Then fhall her fons in every age, 
Inevery clime, with luflre rife ; 
And quit, at once, this mortal ftage, 
For {cenes immortal in the tkies. 








SONNET TO PUBLIC VIRTUE. 


Is this the land for arts and arms renown'd, 

The Saint’s, the Hero’s and the Patriot’s pride ? 

Is this where Pulafki, Warren, and Montgomery died ? 
Where Liberty defends her favourite mound ? 


Here let me kneel, and kifs the hallow’d ground! 
Old Earih thall fooner drink this purple tide, 
Than fa‘tioa with impunity fhall weuad 
Thy fame, Columbia! parent! patron! guidel 
Uulike th’ afpiring prelate, meanly proud, 
The foldier, jealous of a brot her’s fame ; 
The popularian, voluble and loud ; 
The Chriftian, martial, patriotic foul, 
Difdains she. vulgar tribute of acclaim, 
Mean Envy, and Ambition’s mad controul ! 
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